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buildings and public squares, unequalled by any town in
Europe. I availed myself of the opportunity to provide my-
self with a few rare books which will, I trust, forward me in
my studies. From Paris I proceeded to Boulogne, and thence
by steamboat to London.

" I shall not trouble you with what happened to me in Eng-
land ; suffice it to say that my friends and I had long talks on
Spanish affairs,, and as they desired me to return to Spain I
made my bow and embarked, after a stay of two months in my
native land. I must confess that England is little to my taste ;
for, notwithstanding its advance in civilisation and the mar-
vellous public works that call the traveller's attention on every
side ; in spite of the fact that one can travel there at the rate
of twenty Spanish leagues an hour, and that you have peace,
tranquillity and justice, still I must say I prefer poor distracted
Spain, and prize its bright sun above all the arts and civilisa-
tion of England, especially for a person like myself, gloomy by
nature and averse to a climate of fogs and rain.

" A few days before I left London I received your letter
from Rome, laconic enough to be sure, but since I was pretty
well acquainted with the character of the extraordinary man
who wrote it, I was right content. You ask me for informa-
tion on literature, and I will communicate the little I know.

" Three or four years ago there appeared in England a
second Fielding, a young writer who, in certain novels founded
on life in London and the provinces, as displayed in every
grade of society from the lowest to the highest, has evinced such
talent, such humour, variety and profound knowledge of char-
acter, that he charms his readers, at least, those that have the
capacity to comprehend him. The true name of this new
phenomenon is Charles Dickens^ but he is better known as
' Boz/ His first publication is styled the Memoirs of the
Pickwick Club, which describes the adventures of certain re-
spectable antiquaries in their frequent expeditions to different
parts of England. This work is well-known on the Conti-
nent ; for, unless I am mistaken, there are French and German
translations of it. You may have seen it already.

" On my arrival in London [September, 1838], every body